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KECOltDS OF THE OLDEN TIME. 



First Paper. 



U C H yet remains to be told of 
the people and laws and cus- 
toms of "ye olden tyme," when 
the Puritan gave statutes to New 
England, the Quakers to Penn's 
colony, the Cavalier to the Virgi- 
nia plantations, and the Manhatteners to 
New Amsterdam. Written history gives 
us the great landmarks, but leaves many 
records of every-day life untouched. It 
is these records which show us the times 
as they were ; and to gather these into a 
series of carefully prepared papers will 
be one of the features of our publication 
for the coming year. We hope, thus to 
benefit our historic literature, as well as to 
greatly interest our readers. 

The first court holden in the old county 
of Hampshire, Massachusetts, was in 
Springfield, March 27, 1660. The North- 
ampton " Courier" gives us some of the 
records and acts of the court for the years 
1673-74-75. We quote from those most 
characteristic of the times : 

WOMEN FINED FOR WEARING SILK. 

"The wife of Edward Gramrig, of 
Hadley, presented by the jury for wear- 
ing silks against the law, they being of 
very mean estate ; she being also pre- 
sented at the last court at Northampton 
for the like offence, she then appeared not 
in person nor yet now, but her husband 
for her; the court accounting little other- 
wise than contempt ; and he bringeth into 
court his wife's silk hood and scarf, which, 
though something worn, yet they had been 
good silk ; whereupon the court fined her 
10 shillings to the county, to be paid to the 
county treasurer." 

" Divers women at Springfield present- 
ed at ye court in March last, for that 
being of a mean estate they did wear 
silkes contrary to law, viz : — Goodwife 
Lobden, Goodwife Holtum, Goodwife Mor- 
gan, Goodwife Barnard, Mary and Heph- 
zibah, Jones Hunta's wife and daughter, 
and Abell Wright's wife, and warned to 
this court, the six former appearing in 
court; they were admonished of their ex- 
travagance and dismissed ; the other ap- 
peared not. And the fines of the women 
presented at the last court for the like of- 
fence are remitted." 



THE TIPPLERS ADMONISHED. 

" Whereas it is found by experience 
that there is too much idle expense of 
precious time and estate in drinking strong 
liquors by many of our youth and others 
in our towns, this court orders that such 
persons, except ordinary keepers that 
have liberty of selling strong liquors with- 
in our county, shall not for the future sell 
any strong drinks to any persons of our 
towns but to such as are governors of 
families of sober carriage, the intent of 
this order being that such persons that 
have the liberty should use their best to 
prevent a trade of drinking and drunken- 
ness around us." 

" Micah Mudge, of Northampton, be- 
ing complained of for entertaining and 
permitting divers persons to abide for 
several hours together in his house in a 
way of tippling, about December last, it 
being proved against him, he is fined 20s. 
to the county ; and his wife and Nath. 
Alexander for excessive drinking at ye 
same time are fined 3s. 4d. each, and the 
said Alexander for spending his time idly 
at the said Mudge's house is lined 2s. 6d.; 
and Zebediah Williams and J. Web and 
his wife for spending their time idly many 
hours together at the said Mudge's house 
the same time, are fined 2s. 6d. each of 
them ; John Web and his wife for exces- 
sive drinking, fined each 3s. 4d." 

A REFRACTORY HUSBAND REPRIMANDED. 

Robert Hinsdall was fined and repri- 
manded for not living with his wife. The 
record says — " This Court doth condemn 
it as utterly unjustifiable, and do conclude 
the perfect rule of divine law, Mai. 2, 16 ; 
Mat. 19, 6; Peter 3, 7— to be plainly 
broken, and the law of the Colony, if not 
in the express letter, yet in the intent 
thereof, clearly transgressed," &c. 

YOUNG PEOPLE ADMONISHED. 

" Whereas there is returned to this 
court the names of several persons in 
Hadley for not living under family gov- 
ernment, although to the said return there 
be not subscription of the officer's hand; 
yet this court being unwilling to neglect 
their duty for reforming what may be 
amiss therein, do order that the Selectmen 
of Hadley do take notice of and inquire into 
disorders of that kind, and regulate and 
settle young persons under government 
according to law, and if any shall oppose 
or refuse to submit thereunto, the consta- 



ble is to take notice thereof, and return 
their names to the next court with his 
name subscribed." 

CAPT. PYNCHEON'S SERVANT FINED. 

John Artswell, servant to Capt. Pynch- 
eon, was presented at court "for that in 
October last, on a Sabbath evening, he 
was by John Lamb, the then* constable, 
found riding to and fro in the street at 
Springfield, and that being stopped in his 
course by the said constable, he bid the 
devil take him, and threatened him that if 
he had him in a place where he would 
break his neck. The court hearing the 
case and finding the particulars proved 
against the said Artswell, judgeth that he 
shall pay 5s. for breach of the Sabbath, 
and 20s. for cursing and threatening the 
constable, and 5s. for resisting the con- 
stable:" 

A QUAKER FINED. 

" George Filer of Westfield, being pre- 
sented by the jury for divers disorders, 
and being examined, firstly, for entertain- 
ing of Quakers last summer, he owned he 
did entertain them, being necessitated 
thereto because none else would, as he 
says. George Filer saith he shall before 
the world own that he is one of those 
whom the world call Quakers. Also, he 
is presented for abstaining himself from 
God's public worship on the Sabbath. 
He owns he has generally absented him- 
self, generally last winter. His speeches 
have been contemptuous of the Ministers 
of the Word and their work, viz : that 
they turn over 20 or 30 authors in a week 
to patch up an hour's discourse or two on 
the Sabbath. And though he would pre- 
tend that he meant not the ministry in 
that town or of New England, yet by the 
testimony it appeared otherwise. He 
seems to be a very seminary of corrupt 
and heretical opinions, tending to poison- 
ing and corrupting the minds of those 
with whom he hath to do. And in speak- 
ing of the religion of the Quakers, (he 
spoke of it as distinct from that professed 
by our nation in this country,) he calls it 
our religion, that is, his own and such as 
he. The said George Filer, for his vent- 
ing of his heterodoxies, and adhering to 
the pernicious ways of the Quakers, was 
proceeded against by the court and ad- 
monished thereof. And for his absenting 
himself from God's ordinances on the 
Sabbath, having been formerly admonish- 
ed thereof by ye Worshipful Major Pyn- 
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cheon, and also by Westfield Commission- 
ers, was now also admonished thereof by 
the court, as it declared to him that it was 
in order to further dealing with him, ex- 
cept he reform in his course therein. 
And for his contemptuous and scandalous 
speeches of the ministry of this country 
and of Christ's holy institutions, as deny- 
ing the sacraments, he is sentenced to pay 
as a fine to the county five pounds, or else 
to be well whipped." 



gy Taking the very highest estimate 
of the attainments of linguists, the list of 
those reputed to have possessed more than 
ten languages is a very short one. Only 
four, Mithridates, Pico of Mirandola, Jo- 
nadab Alhanse, and Sir William Jones, 
are said in the loosest sense to have past 
the limit of twenty. To the first two, 
fame ascribes twenty-two, to the last two, 
twenty-eight languages. Muller, Niebuhr, 
Fulgence, Fresnel, and perhaps, Sir John 
Bowring, are usually set down as knowing 
twenty languages. For Elihu Burritt, and 
Cosma de Koros, their admirers claim 
eighteen. Renandot, the controversialist, 
is said to have known seventeen ; Profes- 
sor Lee, sixteen ; and the attainments of 
the older linguists, as Arias Montamus, 
Martin del Rio, the converted Rabbi Libet- 
tas Cominetus, the Admirable Crichton, 
are said to have ranged from this down to 
ten or twelve — most of them the ordinary 
languages of learned and polite society. 

■ ♦** 

By Yesterday a marriage, and to-day a 
death ! Thus moves on the panorama of 
Life. But who shall stay the leaves in 
their fall ? or who the flowers in their 
bloom? Not the Beautiful of earth ; nor 
yet the angels in heaven, for God alone 
orders ; and the fairest and brightest, as 
well as the frailest and darkest creature of 
His creation, are but made to obey : to 
come — grow — then to pass away. Like 
the seasons, each to teach its duties and 
lesson, thus with each age of our being : 
we come into the world with weeping, 
flourish with the intermission of sunshine 
and gloom, then go out of the world joy- 
fully or sorrowfully, as our life has taught 
us. Change is heaven's first law, and we 
but shadow out in imagination the great 
and final change, when we try to pierce 
into the future. Thought ends in incom- 
prehensibility, and feeling melts into hope 
or fear, as the heart is pure or stained. 
Let our hearts, dear readers, look hopeful- 
ly upon that great change, and all is well. 



THE THREE PRESENCES. 



MORNING. 

Prom sweet, untroubled rest I start 
To see the night and morning part. 

Slow putting off her veil of stars, 
The Night walks out the shadowy West, 

While, dropping down his golden bars, 

The East lets in the roseate cars, 
Where, in exquisite beauty drest, 
An airy hand of flitting dyes 
Leads Morning up the orient skies. 
When the first falling bar let through 
A rosy arrow down the blue, 
As if it struck some bird's warm breast, 
Swift thrilling through its sleepy nest, 
A soft, low carol answers back — 

Then silence reigns through all the trees, 
Till, on the arrow's radiant track, 

Come stealing on some perfumed breeze, 
And wafts a tide of melodies 
Prom the bird-laden trees. 
Serenely to myself I say : 
" 'Twill be a calm and lovely day ;" 
As, looking still at the gay East, 

I see him stand in rich attire, 
Like some august and gorgeous priest, 

Kindling the sacred fire, 
That in Morn's golden censers lay — 
Yes, such a happy, fair young day , 
Meet for this blooming May. 

NOON. 

Now sultry noon is in the sky, 
And, ere it reached the zenith high, 
I've sadly wished to die. 
Each hour has brought a deeper care — 

The morning birds no longer sing, 

But silent sit with slumberous wing ; 
No cool dew bathes the flowerets fair ! 
The day rolls on in gorgeous pride, 
While I have been so sorely tried, 
That, (thinking where is now my hope ? 
What vista for escape doth ope 1 
And seeing all my roseate dreams 
Evanished with the morning's beams,) 
I wildly to myself have cried — 

"How can I longer bear my woe ? 
Would with the dawn that I had died, 

As brief my life as its sweet flow !" 
Why am I like yon slender flower, 
That droops and faints this sultry hour? 
I am not ! let this youthful oak 

That stately and serenely stands — 
That murmured when the morning broke, 

And raised its prayerful hands — 
Let this fair oak my emblem be, 

With iron and unbending heart, 
Which scorns not daintiest melody 

And plays a tuneful part 
With the gay sunlight and the breeze ; 
And yet, though moved by things like these, 

Droops not in summer's burning hour, 

Besists the storm's sublimest power, 
And ever, through the nights and days, 
Sends up its hymns of praise ; — 
Oh ! give me strength, I pray, to be 
More like this stately tree. 



NIGHT. 

'Tis night at last. A crimson fire 

Burns low behind the western trees, 
And like the plaint of some wild lyre, 

The river and the evening breeze 

Blend their delightful harmonies. 
No harsher sound discordant mars 

The stillness of this rapt repose : 
Venus, the queen of all the stars, 

Radiant in passionate beauty glows ; 
While farther up heaven's endless isles 
The young Moon softly walks and smiles, 
With her sweet face half turned away, 
To where the dying sunset lay ; 
While still she turns her lustrous eyes 
To me, mute mourner, with surprise : 
Regarding with rebuking grace 
My troubled, tear-stained face. 
I read the language of her look 

Through my despised, yet solemn tears, 
As in some fair, illumined book 

Some startling truth in rhyme appears. 
" Dear child, for these unnumbered years 

I've beamed upon this grand old earth, 
Marking the uncertain joys and fears 

Which trouble man, even from his birth. 
Down shining on the marble stone 

As on the folded flower, 
I muse upon this thought alone — 

Since life with men is but an hour, 
Why doth he not it bravely bear, 

Though heavy with increasing pain, 
Since he can rise from his despair, 

Immortal joy to gain ? 
Heed not the thorns which tear thy feet, 

But keep thine eyes on heaven above ; 
Thou shalt be crowned with garlands sweet. 

And walk, like me, in light and love. 
And when even I, who centuries passed, 

Smiled on fair Eve in Paradise, 
Give up my crown and die at last, 
Will beam those now tear-shadowed eyes 
Immortal o'er these shining skies !" 
I bless thee, oh thou holy night ! 

And thou, young Moon, thy face I bless — 
For 'neath thy calm and tender light 

My grief forgets its bitterness. 
But Sleep ! I pray thee come to me ! 

I woo thee to my weary breast ; 
I wish no dreams, but only thee — 

I sigh for dreamless rest. 
I leave the thought of fragrant morn, 
The day so brilliant, yet forlorn — : 
I leave thee, oh, exquisite Night ! 

And woo Sleep to my close embrace. 
Her arms shut out the silver light 

Of the Moon's half-turned face. 
Ah, kind Sleep, were it not for thee 
My heart would soon wear free, 
With restless throbs from prisoning breast. 
And find eternal rest. 



I have known some men possessed of 
good qualities which were very service- 
able to others, but useless to themselves ; 
like a sun-dial on the front of a house, to 
inform the neighbors and passengers, but 
not the owner within. 



